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about it you'll be as bald as I am in six months,
DR. JERVIS: Oh, I can't believe that,
SHEPPEY: It's true.   And it's a pity.   You've got beautiful

?air. I mean, it's not often one comes across a gentleman

with 'air of this texture,
DR. JERVIS: Funny you should say that.   My wife always

says I have nice hair.

SHEPPEY: She won't be able to say it much longer.
DR. JERVIS: Well, I don't know what can be done about it.
SHEPPEY: I do. If you'll massage your *ead for five minutes

night and morning with our number three I guarantee

that in six months you'll Jave as fine a *ead of 'air as

you've ever 'ad in your life.

DR. JERVIS: D'you expect me to believe that?
SHEPPEY: No.

DR. JERVIS: [Good-naturedly.] Well, 111 tell you what I'll
do: when I'm passing down Jermyn Street I'll drop in
and buy myself a bottle.

SHEPPEY: You needn't do that. I always keep a small stock
'ere, in case any of my friends want any. I'll just pop
along and put you up a little. Eight and sis or thirteen
and four?

DR. JERVIS: Thirteen and four. I may as well be hanged
for a sheep as a lamb.

SHEPPEY: You'll never regret it.   It won't take me more

than five minutes.

[Hi? goes out.
DR. JERVIS: Of course I only did that to humour him, you

know.
MRS, MILLER: Oh, doctor, whatever do you mean?

DR. JERVIS: My friend, Dr. Ennismore, is one of the greatest
authorities in England on diseases of the mind and he's
made a thorough examination of your husband. He has